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the effect of a dews ex waching in

ing a little mechanically.

The subssdiary pair of lovers agd| ceptance.

the mipor characters are very well
dome. In ithe handiing of the indi-
viduai character, ss Mr, Milne points
out in his prefave, the drumatist has |
an advantage when he turns to novel |

New Fiction -
i'l'h-.'

his recurrent appearances, function-| off at onee is at all unusual; the

miracles come off promptly;
No. 1 being her instant success with
a one act play. Not that dashing it

wonder of it lies in its instant ac-

After that, of course, nlll

else iz easy. Her literary cuareer

=ends her careering over a good deal

of the map, from Maine to .\Iu.lm

with Chicago as a way' station. ‘
Thae other thresd of the story !

bullding. “Ome of the first things.™ !I:;rzoi_\‘ “uplift,” and a general KI&J-
says he, “which the dramatist dis- | dening of the spirits of all wi!ll!
covers is that he must know alll whom she comes into contact, in-|
about anybody whe =teps into his| ¢luding & sentimental young Irish- |
play before he can show the least {man. It gplunges into m—nlemunti
little ‘angle of the character cor- | work and general and specialized up- |
rectiy to the must be | Hft. The incidents are well engl-|

rudienc He
assured of his (nh "

even i be be
than the fuce

exhibiting no

and hunds

that with every play the |
dramatist ha=s with um full ms- |
tezial for a novel"

But thuat rt all!  He |
may hav Buie v Fully -u.-l
derstood, e itely conceived col-
lection of ndividuals; an adequate |
cast of Mharacters for a novel, in-
deed, but there is, or ik be, more |
to the makeup of a novel than th:n.I
More, too, than a good dramatic sit- |

uation, it
“movelizal” pluy. Fis
background. its composition |
are radically different to the
sarily parrow s¢
Passibly that
much of

it is to e anyvthing but a

spective, its |

whole

neces-

Ve ness

of & play.

in one renson why so

b urre ¥ o1t ks S0
thin: much of it is werely attena-
ated stage stull
CHANTING By H

Hutchinson Sona.

T is ditficalt to be quite fair to
this book. It means so well
and has so much that is at-

“tracti and veslly good about ft
that one does not like to be obliged |
to record that ax a whole it does

not succeed, It
possibilities, of
and unrealities
and then poeti
it, and the underlying ldea i
while. But the cenirul fiz
Gabriel Raleizh
his name. He is
musc

is an affair of im-
impassitile contrasts
there is=

bt now

& bit of glamour in
worth

[xinte

and =alid hee
and  praciiel riiitmrt

ness

ness sense. Not inconceivable, pos-

siblv, but pretty hard o swallow

His backzround also = u mixture |
of violent, raw reali<m and ralnbow |
vagaries, The element= do not mix,
and instead of cumplementing they

kill vach oiher

Moreover, the language attributed

to him ond to other characiers is
fantastically th=tsqd to the
point of car s waorst,
Raleizh, wh al 3

musician. goes 1o work in a fnmnlr\
and mixes in with * men, Slavic
and other “extraneous” pices, and
gets on marvelousiy with them be-
cause of his music. and in »pi.tt.

of the fact that he
thar would be quite
them. The soviclogy of the whole
thing iz strained, que rly. though
there are very effective bits of

taiks a language
nnintefligible to

real-

istic description Tl spirit of the
greanl machines g» he musi-
clan’s hlood and he pro 5 W Mo
velous “chantey™ thu full ex-
pression to ih r ims and har
monies of the whed Cighe iy grar
that as on ackisvem aned  siddl
il o ser in Bt oa poslle eure
even symbalicaliy - for | v bilee
When a s 3 @l the
musician ma ive T men
sing th ves o rning
their emotionnl sxpression into med
ody instoud of sabatpgs The
dent characteria:- » mhaole
One feels that th ihar = ar
Ist rather goune astray into » field
that does not reall = e him
HBat e hos true descrip Power
above the average, and b= obviousls
entirely sinecre. If, ns e infer, it
is & first book Mr. Hu SOn may

fnd himself and pe
very well worth whil

+ samething

for thers is

at Jeast, nothing commungiace about
either his manner orc 1w wubject
matier of his thowels
JAXE JOUBNEYS OX By Ruth
Comfory Mit<he! App.oton
HIS is anothier cnse of the
sprightly. highly iotelligent

ambitious viliage roniden who

breaks away from bes

varly environ-
ment and humdrum lile to work
iracies in the city This one. Jane

Is of the writing variety
marryving the ogbvious
her Vermont
 New York in

young man of
she esCap
pursuit of a career

viltage

coltor all over, | neered and the hook k= not lacking in
ll“")l‘i‘l
it follows { tone down the g

of Wells's ©

| from the morning of b

tJohn F

In=tead of |

5 to

humor, af which there is enonugh ta
onerally sentimental-

fzed armaospherse 1t a s=oundly
conventional, pleasa told  ro-
manes, with occasional ]
in more lurid melodrama I’ﬂr n- |
stanee, In the de=eription of a fire in

a subway coar—a situtlon strenueas

enough to bring Jane and the Erish-
man to an understanding of each
other's love. It all moves. is maga- |

zine serial fiction most nowadays.

IX THE MORNING OF
Charles G. D. Roberts
Stoke: Company

T is clear that. in the phrase of
our intelligent friend Hermlone,

prehstory

TIME. By
Frederick A,

‘coming in." And

=n't prebistory simply womderful!
No doubt much of the extending in
terest in it I= trucenlie to the bril-

early chapters

ably seconded |
by M-

count of our earliest dayv=

Van Loon's plcturesque ac-
Doubtless,
too, the sober scientists, from Henry
Fuirfield Osborn down to the humble

school bouk maker have done much

10 arcuse a really widespresmd, popu-
us to the duys of the
dinosaur and the later era of Mr
Eocanthropus Dawson of Piltdown
Roberis
romance
n time. It

snoe

lar curiosity

Now comes the facile Mujor
pure

with an offering of

I almost a ger the

Lo arge pub-
Lie t I hoth screntist and
P GIIUATLE S » learned o good deal
since then, |

Mujor Roberts, it ha=s been truth-
fully sald, “doex not [magine his |

' though

: bhe does handle them |
in highly imaginative manner. That |
is legitimate. One may even quotle
rroughs, who said,
of Rolweriz, that “the
may be usad in interpreting and nar-
rating facts —must be used if iiterary
the outcome” The
question becomes where to draw the
Hre: it must at stop short of
‘rature faking,” or even of such dis-
tortion of fucts as to produce an un-
truthful picture. ¢m the whole, in|
this book, Major Robérts manages
1o kewp pretty well within bounds.
thougi. of course, the umhrop-ulw!

speaking I

imagination |

value is (o be

lenst

' gists will fall foul of him for ex- |

agzeration and misinterpretation. As |
to that, they quarre! merrily among |
themselves. The science of pre-

history i still very much in the |
making, And whether the hard shell
mlontists think he h 1 over
or not. Major Roberts tu t an
engrossingly enferiadning story and
one that has genuine &dieat

valie, even if that be limited to

sing the reader’s Wus= inter

ext and spurring him Lo further stody
and thought

The tradivtlopally carping critic
object to placing man
dinosaurs in the same era

Very euwriy man,
L of the dinvsaurs,
ery big dinosaur-

will
and the
but it is
andg almost
At it was |
Je.y twenty
ejunting
r.sht feet
wiher day

the
il |
came
possibly ex-
15 in the Pulagonia
Maybe he

ur =0, not
mrsl bt
the

report

', only

LE

r plesiosmnr

own time emerged

into the w4 columins Just toe §

plausibility e the
of thi
press Aol Aty
Mijor Roberts

CXCOPL

secoid chupler

brominke bsit v historle

o jns
No ono

ensning battle of the monst

is =ulliciently n Jlnrr..

full of

fine

As 1o paleontological de-

cun Bike

i 1o the
which
The

first  cliss

bl owmd
book i= chock
thrills, ending in a
slaughier
tal.

wholesale

| tive upon as sound a foundation of

| facts as can e lald for such a stryc- | his satiric
i
It one does not always follow

ture,
him so confidently in his prehistori-
human psychology It really
doesn’t matier, for we certainly can-

cal

| mood

| mentalized in

| demonstrably  or

description of his beasts and of |
the aspects of nature Major Roboris
ks careful and 2 basing all his narra- | with «a

not say that he is wrong in his In-
terpretation. And it all makes an
extremely good story.

The opening sentences tempt (o
quotation:

“It lay apparently afloat on the
shiggish, faintly discolored tide—a
plucid, bhorse faced, shovel nosed
head, with bumpy holes for ears and
immense round eyves of a somewhat
arxious mildness. The anxiety in the
,reat eyes was not without reason.
for their owner had just arcived in
the tepid and teeming waters of this I
| estuary, and the creaiures which he I
had already =een about him were
hoth unknown and menacing”

That i5 imaginative description of |
a high order; n picture that
with you. The book s full of st
thinas,
worth while

stuys |

ennagh In themselves
g

to make it

HIs bini. By Albert Pa
E. I". Dutton & Co

son Terhune.

has done two

R. TERHUNE
M excellent Things

latest doz story.

in this his
He

thoroughly

has

e more

gven s A

e without a trace |
hun !

also produced a

2y dus —this

of exargeration oy sl pay -

chology -—and he has

human character =sketch that s more

warmly and sccurately human than

anything in his more pretentions

longer novels, Link Ferris. the voung |

farmer who has
and abundoned,

BETOWn up, lonezame |
hard environ- |
stony

ner of noerthern

d, rough,

striking flgure, quite
out of {f stock chuaructers
in carren He is a breathing |
reality. Th utter isalation |

of such a tife may be hard to vealize,

but it = an actwedity, even to-day,
within a very few miles of Tuxedo
to the north and the emphatically |
urban FPaterson to the south. One |
can get further agway from a rail-§
road in that “neck of the woods™
| than in any other section short of

the Adirondacks
Link Hterally bhadn’t a friend in the
world. and no reliel from the bitter

monotony oif such a life except an
occasions] drunken spree, until he
Fappens upon o collie with u broken
I Iving in the rondside dit His=
first impulse b o put the ar 1 out
of its mi=ery, but he hasn't guile the
heart to de i1 and rescges him in-
stead, Thervalter, for the first time
in his e, Link hos o felend. The
dog makes n man of him. “He drug
|'me up to my feet” savs Link, “out'n

wuthlessness, and he's learned me
thay livin' is wuth while.” What if
the process s just a little
the telling? Such o
lonely man would be sentimental.

There is no unreality, no exaggera-

senti-

| tion) in the course of Link's growth

under the impulee of love and—yes—
4 dog. “The more 1
know of men,” sald a caustle |
oritle, “the more |
| The remark
satiric wpplication,

The dog Chum, fine
mauay, but he remuaing entirely canine.
The presentatlon of animals in fic
tion = nlways o hazmrdous bhusiness
It is so easy. =0 naiural to equip |
them with thoughts and feelings|
and reasoning powers that arve not|
conceivably

respect for b

esteem

is capable of ofther than

is n gentle-

even

animal, Mr. Terhune himself has not
always escaped that pitfall, but he !
does keep wholly clear of it here
Any one who has ever enjoyed the
friend=hip of a reul dog will accept
Chum at opce—and other people
really i not matier at all
"HHE WIDNDW'S Il ] Hamil-
1 13 Ihompa Seltzer
. PYFiR has a long estab
I\{I hid epitallon as i
pori bl feimg an'd e WL

man of =olid achisvement. Until re-
cently he has been connected with

]
the Northeliffe papers and, among

other things, his study of Mexieo hins

bien recognized as a book of impor- |

tante. But with the publication of
this story he hecomes entitled to a
higher rating, us o flgure of no small
maEn il mong the hovelists of

the day.  Thi=s book should rank him

lenst W Lawke amd Arnold Ben- | s

i | may venture to believe
that =  has  atthentienlly L

quality; o minoy star in the

i You J4Rke, bul one that may

g0 o twinkling entertainingly a bit |
beyond Its first doy It Is wmv—i
th better than ephemeral fAction, |

There s a manilest
and to Lotcke at his best,
littie more
perhaps a more sardonle
analyses of
Locke might have done
tric man of the story
much a= Mr. Fyfe does him—

Laovke, bt

sodate ness,

humanity.
the eccen-

| own way

| She & néever a monsirosity,
| she is, o=

|even

| though she is disiuppointed wi

kinship o

and |
quality i

as well— :ll'lr]!
but he |
| surely would not have handled the!

1
woman so unsparingly or (o S0 ln-i
tirely good an offect. Mr. Fyfe's
creation of “Florence Poore" is
nothing less than a& masterplece, It
is not at all a pretty picture, but therc
is nothing malevolent or in any way
exaggereated about her. Bhe Il\'el.l Anne m,‘\.
Most readers will have met her and m “ﬁ:f.
will recognize the essential truth Dl’] llml.mth' cenm-
the pleture, but she has not often

tury. Her brilliant

= wit
been drawn with such precision. h.uq“d m
Florence is the center of the| :)::!Itl:dn& HM‘
theme. It is comedy, in a broad :.Iure subtle intrigue,
sense, with an wunderlylng tragic uﬁ,":"mh“;ﬁi
note, and in the denouement it al-|1fs the intlmate

siory of her great
romanee.

THE
BRACEGIRDLE

By BURRIS JENKINS
Price $£2.00. ni all Bookstares

1. 2. LIPPINCOTT (9.

— BRASS—

By CHARLES G. NORRIS
N. Y. Tribune: ""Wins
the more he thinks of it.”
Baltimare News: "0F amazing swesp and
even more amaring power.”

Fortieth Edition
Al any bookstor:, §2.00
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Ave., N. Y.

most becomes farce comedy, ending
in & grotesque situation that keeps
its dignity by reason of its grim sat-
lu\ Mr, Fyfe does not sneer at his
penplr—m fact, he keeps l‘wm rather
| lovable in spite of themselves—but
his lnughter Is mocking, =ardonic and
always illuminating.

Florsnce §s an absolutely selfish,
cald blooded, almost hen minded
woman, but always human, capahble
of inspiring affection, very feminine,
goold lovking enough to be desired,
efficient in having her
She s also sincere, in so |
far as such a person can be; she|
succesds in actually deceiving fer- |
self into a belief in her importance.
although :
absurdity

and highly

one’s respect

itlilly, a comie
‘2 a reality.

married her to an eccen-
tric wenius, Kvernrd Poore, who is|
l|~tllus1--m-‘l @s to her character!
before marrving her, but who
nevertheless manages to make the | 4 murder ;nystery story that

hest of her. He i2 a minor juurltal-i defi Tnti
st, leader writer, newspaper hack elies solution

—but ulv
Chanes

who has galned an assured but by.
nie menns byellliant  positdon. He | THE T G AT
lives a double life, intellectually. He ! RA EDY

and Florence get on well !~nousll..

being ambitious socially and want-
ing a larger income. Bhe regards
him a= a faillure, Thera is no love or
even real affection Ytween them,
but no break, no eutward qnarrel.
His most intimate frieml s 8ir Lowis
Dane, a popular novelist of some-
what angmic mentality but a very
decent sort.  Dane is mldly inter-
ested in Florence, who fnds him
cat. Eve-
friendship

WILLIAM JOHNSTON

E. Phillips Oppenheim says:

"‘The Tragedy at the Beach
Club’ is the best murder mystery
story 1 have read in years. The
wentity of the murderer puzzled
me to the end of the story.”

SECOND PRINTING
£1.75 al all booksellers

LITTLE,BROWN & COMPANY

Wil Lo Wi
":@":@“

useful, sort of (ame

ravd

A% D
renews his boyhood
with & very different Kind of woman,
lLady Margare!, now a divorcee, a
woman of fine intellectuality and ar-
tistic perception. There is no crude
affair between them, bat to her
he i his other side, and at
her Instigation e beging o
1o produce troly lterature,
But he publishes of It His
attitusle toward life is ronic—a gen-
eral “not worth whileness” and an
outward making the best of it
Then he goes off on an arctic expe-
dition and i= killed.

But he has left his four undi-
vulged books in the care of Sir Lewis
as literary executor, Sir Lewls ree-
ognires them at onee as beyond ques-

Tove

hoses

wrire,

crealive

none

..
tion works of genius, and also capa- D ( i d H |[h
ble of grent popularity He  per- le an ea
suades « highly commercial pub-

lisher it vividly With Key to the Calories
and somewhat maliciously  drawn Interesting as a Novel

= —r 110th Thousand —Price §1
Publickers—~REILLY % LEE—Chicago

twiha, by phie wilsg,

Continued on Foliocing Page.

Erverybody, evermechere is reading

THe HEAD oF THE
HOUSE or COOMBE

By FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT

Autior of ** The Shuitle,” ** The Secret Cavden,” cte.

The best liked and most interesting of all
Mrs. Burnett’s remarkable stories. No
one should miss it —one of the most de-
lightful and readable books of the year.

Second Printing. 32.00 at all Bookshops.

Futlichsss FREDERICK A.STCKES COMPANY  Mew York

Our Unconscious Mind

AND HOW TO USE IT
By FREDERICK PIERCE, Resezrch P:ycholegist

The first practical book by an expert giving men and women a
clear understanding of this tremendous source of latent power.
Applications are explicitly given: to personal relationships, to
the home, to training and educating children, to mating, to work-
ing life, to physical health and mental energy, to such business
] problems as better organization, new laws of advertising, selling
|} and merchandising. Awaited by thousands who have heard the
author's lectures. Over 300 pages; 12 picturegraphs.

$3.00. At any bookstore.

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York




